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Has It Made At Strawberry © 
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; Walt “Gabby” Hayes, 83, Jast;the wildlife picture over the. 
jSunday, is an outdoorsmens’|past 45 years has been the 
ouidoorsman, wolves and coyotes, Gabby 
Gabby has lived on the Wild|says. “Used to be a lot of ’em, 
Strawberry River, 22 mileslonce, Never was too many 
east of Duchesne for almost|bear, But that country sure 
balt a century. While ranching) has a lot of mountain lions!” |} 
|stong this rugged, semi-remote| Of Gabby’s lions, about half 
sector of eastern Utah he has|o£ his total were captured! 
{made quite a name for himself jalive. They have gone to zoos li 
las lion hunter, and lodges throughout thel 
His total is 154 lions, country. 
| "Why thece's as many lions| At one time he had, by his 
out there today as there werejOwn admission, the best paei 
Vas years ago,” Gabby „Jof lion hounds in the West.” $ 
And incidentally thero's just but other Jion hunters got > 
as many deer too,” jealous and poisoned most, 
Mayes’ wife died some 49 °f em.” 
lisse ago. Four of his eight! Gabby has seen several un: 
chidren are gone also, Of his YSU fight-todhe-finish wild 
{| four living children three sons|!if€ struggles in the country 
‘[have ranches along the Straw- Hea ie his -4,000 ac 
berry River, A daughter Jives T 
{ix Santa Monica, Calif, cane day I saw two deer, 
Although Gabby's boys live] yu Joea cue 20g feet i N p” (i 
dncarby, their Dad fives in bist an pave ase Riche ab © OUTDOOR VETERAN Walt “Gabby Hayes, 83, peer 
Lee noe dal Fees ae locked antlers, ‘battles’ tothe}. through one of six pairs of’ locked deer antlers: hi 
Pept Waver, moving ap Chel aeueh, ‘between fighting bucks}. as found during lifetime of ranching on Strawherr 
fi l Ais Slab Crayon Ihe ‘Said. boas ‘|. River. Still:plenty of deer out: that way, he say. 
tek nio 'more-rugged”i” The average hunter may see f- "0 = |S 
Gabby came into Solt Lake|°"S Or two pairs in a lifetime. 
[Cit ythis week to buy a few 


Someone asked Walt why the | 
wh N area around his place wasl- 
4 things and to see his old buddy ealied the “Wild” Strawberry 

| J. W. Jenkins, ihen headed River. His answer sums it up 
{back for the Strawberry again] uyt is wild!” he says. . j 
te continue consttruction on ad 

| the new Slab Canyon house. 
‘He hobbled a little as a re- 


‘i m 
4l of a. recent horse mis- n 

Taan. A 
When asked why he lived O yY 


back in this country, ire- 


quented only by a handiul of} ` S$ \ 
ranchers and October deer \ 
hunters, Gabby’s answer is, i \ 
“plenty of direwood, water, ( Ry N 
food nad the outdoors, too. = \ 
What more could I need?” > \ > ~ (i Re a 
© One of the West's top hunt- ç S ` 
ing an dfishing enthusiasts, ` x . p 
Gabby has privately stocked \ N AZ ~A $ 
fishing ponds to go along with \ ~~ 4 pN 
the nearby Strawberry River. ` ~- AN D R 
He ean fish the year around, AS $ 
About the only change jinl) D e RY aÝ 
d uos A A 
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STORIES OF OLD TIMERS 


+ (This is the 50th in a series of articles to 
appear in the Bulletin concerning the lives of 
old timers, information gathered by personal 
interviews with these men who have lived close 
to nature. This story is written by the editor 

-ag told to him by “Old Timer.”) 


Walt Hayes, alias Gabby Hayes, alias 
Fisherman Hayes, alias Lion Tamer 
Hayes has been a law unto himself 
most of his life. The spirit of inde- 
pendence was asserted early when Mrs. 
Bishop, his softhearted school teacher, 
displeased him, He arose in anger, 

. «walked stiff legged out of the adobe 

. schoolroom, and gave his farewell mes- 

-sage to formal education: “Goodby, 

». scholars; goodby, school; goodby, teach- 

à ier, youd.... old fool.” Thus ended 

his formal education. Any additional 
~ education came the hard way. 

Harrisville in Weber County, where 

` Hayes was born, was just an embryo 
« community when he first saw the light 
of day on August 6, 1879. His early 
boyhood days were spent doing chores 
-3 and general farm work. He had the 
experience of using the cradle in har- 
vesting hay and grain, then came the 
‘drop rake that left little bales or bundles 
~:~ of grain to be tied by hand, and finally 
the Whitley binder was used. This cut, 
‘bundled, and tied the grain in one oper- 
ation. 
Hayes has lived a life in the wide 
`, open spaces, never having been confined 
\ to the four walls of a building—well, 
æ. \with one or two exceptions. His role 
of sheep and goat herder, rancher, trap- 
- per, hunter, sportsman, and fisherman 
kept him outside. He is glib of tongue, 
„quick witted, and has an imagination 
that any writer or inventor would envy. 
-;.Many of his tall tales are known. far 
and wide. He never comes into posses- 
\-\\sion ofra story or experience without 
48 embellishing it to the nth degree. In 
a fact,” many of his experiences, which 
-> have been retold often, reach the realms 
.) of pure unmitigated mendacity. 
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This Old Timer’s parents left their 
home, security, and position in England 
to join the church responsible for the 
settlement of Utah. However, the im- 
pelling force that caused these English 
immigrants to choose between the com- 
fort and security of the Old World and 
` privations, sacrifices, and hard work of 
an American western frontier had little 
or no effect on this Old Timer. Few 
of the orthodox practices of his parents 
carried over into his young life. In 
fact, it is suspected there is much in his 
life that could be the very antithesis of 
approbation. He himself states that reli- 
gion had little or no noticeable effect 
upon his life. oF sand, 

“When they baptized me, they cut a 
hole in the ice in the old canal. I was 
the first of several to be immersed that 
morning. Bishop DeBell fumbled and 
I slipped through the ice and out of 
sight, whereupon the old bishop said, 
‘The Lord giveth and the Lord taketh 
away. Pass me another.’ ” 

It doesn’t seem that the bishop’s con- 
firmation was any more successful than 
the baptism itself. Hayes went his care- 
free way. At the age of fourteen his 
father asked him to pray one morning, 
whereupon young Hayes immediately 
got up and walked out of his parent's 
home, in much the same manner he left 
the schoolroom several years before, 
and he made his way into another 
world. 

From Harrisville he walked north to 
what was then known as Hot Springs. 
A passenger train stopped at that spot. 
He jumped on the blind baggage car, 
but his ride was short-lived—he was 
kicked off at Brigham City. Next he 
boarded a freight train, and by ‘the time 
he reached Collinston he had begun to 
feel the pangs of hunger. Upon getting 
off the train he immediately went to the 
nearest house and asked for the privi- 
lege of cutting wood for a meal, His 
services were accepted and soon he was 
well fed again. : 

“Before I left Collinston I ran into 
some of my relatives’ relatives. It was 
here I met a fellow somewhat older 
than myself, and we decided to go into 
the world together. He had in his pos- 
session a fiddle and a banjo, By the 
time we reached our next stop, which 
was Pocatello, Idaho, we were both 
hungry, so we took to the streets to get 
some money. My companion played 
the fiddle and I plucked the banjo. We 
were not long in collecting $3 which 
filled our immediate needs, The next 


MARCH, 
day we did a little better—$5 was olf 
pay. 
“From Pocatello we walked to 
Blackfoot, Idaho. Some distance oy 
town we were picked up by a man inf 
wagon and were taken as far as Idi 
Falls. After spending several da 
Idaho Falls I traveled a short ¢ 
to a small community called G 
Here I did general work on the ranch a 
one Joe Taylor. My pay was fifty cebi 
a day plus board. After one season ig 
that area I returned to Harrisville hhi 
never again to my home. I lived wik 
my sister and worked for the fi 
and dairymen in that country. 

“At ‘twenty-two I was married 
shortly thereafter left for Idaho api 
where I homesteaded at Grace, Afy 
pioneering in this country for mang 
years I again left and returned to U 
this time settling in Duchesne Count 
where I came into the possession of 
ranch and range lands in Indian 
yon, T didn’t do too‘well in: the sh 
industry here ‘and soon“ left -for eq 
Wild Strawberry : River : where: T nop f 
live. In this area I-established' a n 
ranch and ran goats in the rangelag’ 
nearby. The mohair from the angon Ë 
goats brought good money, and I wh 
doing well until Roosevelt got in & 
President. It was then that the prit 
of mohair dropped to five cents a pount § 
so I just kicked my 400 goats out on tik 
range and told them to make their owp 
way. I thought the goats on the ope 
range would outlive Roosevelt and 
would again make some money, bi 
they didn’t. ‘The herd became partiall 
wild, but the coyotes bobcats, and co 
gars finally got them.- . ron 

“In the Wild Strawberry River I hay 
had a lot of fun trapping, but the mot; 
fun I had was hunting for mountip4 
lions. Throughout my life I have kille 
or captured 150 of these sly creature 
That is how I got the name “Lio 
Tamer.” Of course, by now you kno 
how I got the name of “Gabby,” and the 
name “Fisherman” Hayes comes from 
the fact that I always catch my limi 
of fish on the Wild Strawberry. I ha 
never been fooled yet.” -- $ 

Once the writer was riding up th 
narrow canyon of Wild Strawhe 
with a cane as a result of a knee injury 
spring thaw had started. In a numbe 
of places big rocks had rolled from th 
precipitous slopes and tumbled severa 
hundred feet into the road and eve 
across the fields.. As we neared 0 


` (Continued on page 5) `> 


Timer’s little log cabin, which nestles in 
, corner of a field on a bend of the 
srawberry River, I remarked, “Don't 
wu feel a little afraid that falling rocks 
night go through your house?” With 
sis usual quick reply he said, “No, not 
abit of danger, kid. In this deep can- 
yon we are below the center of gravity.” 

For seventeen years Gabby walked 
with a cane as a result of a knee injury, 
then one day this was suddenly and 
miraculously healed. It seems that 
he had gone to the rescue of a nest of 
pluebirds that had taken over the aban- 
‘doned home of a flicker not far from his 
mountain cabin, He heard the loud 
chirping of parent birds just in time to 
ve a big gopher snake squeeze through 
ahole in the tree where the nest was 
hated, He immediately grabbed his 
2 rifle and hobbled on his cane out to 
the tee, The snake was then out of 


ight. Old Timer climbed the tree, and 
when he reached the nest he began prob- 
ing around the nest in order to get the 
snake out, Suddenly the branch he was 
o broke and he fell about fifteen feet 
w the ground. Hobbling back to his 
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cabin he retired to his bed. The next 
day he claims his entire leg seemed 
numb, but it was only a short time until 
the numbness left and he was able to 
throw away his cane, It is Old Timer’s 
belief that a small. bone was pushed 
back into place or an adjustment was 
made when he fell from the tree. 


Old Timer has seen many changes 
throughout the country during the last 
three decades. There used to be much 
more grass in the section he is most 
familiar with and other good grazing 
plants were in greater abundance then 
than now. 


Old Timer has held no public offices 
during his lifetime. However, he once 
trapped predatory animals for the old 
Bureau of Biological Survey, and later 
he became a special game warden. He 
stated, “I don’t know why they hired 
me as a game warden, though, because 
I was as bad as the rest of them to break 
the law.” 


This rough, rugged character is like 
the boy who said he lived on a certain 
street where the people gradually be- 
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came worse as you traveled along, and 
the very last house was where the boy 
lived. Lion Tamer Hayes’ home is the 
last ranch in the canyon, and while we 
can’t say he is any shining light, it can 
be said that he has done his part in the 
pioneering of the West, and he has 
brought many good laughs to those who 
have known him. . 

Old Timer’s contemporaries will tes- 
tify that there are few men, even many 
years his junior, who can keep up with 
him on a deer hunt or a search for cou- 
gar. .He has a physique that would be 
a credit to men many years his junior. 

He attributes his longevity to the fact 
that all his life he has roughed it. He 
has never used alcoholic beverages or 
tobacco, and while he spends a great 
deal of his time in the pool halls, he 
never plays pool. However, he does get 
a big kick out of the fact that it isn’t 
much of a job for him to trim the local 
boys in a good game of Sluff. 


FISHY COURTS 
(Continued from page 3) 


If your fishing is suffering from fishy 
courts, what can you do about it? First 
of all, remember that YOU elected that 
judge. Tell him what you want. If 
you think he isn’t doing right, tell him 
so. Point out to him that violations are 
thefts of the people’s rights. He’ll be 
greatly impressed—for very few people 
ever mention justice to the justice! 

Secondly—if talking to him doesn’t 
help, remember to vote and to git rid 
of him. Don’t let a fishy court spoil 
your fishing future, 


